DISGRACE  ABOUNDING

I had seen far larger numbers of non-Jewish than of Jewish
children, in a worse plight, uncared for, with no organized com-
munity of sympathizers in the nearest town, with no one to enlist
foreign sympathy on their behalf, coughing, breaking out in
scrofulous sores, developing tuberculosis. The only hope they had
was a far distant one of being admitted to some British colony or
dominion, but this hope was* so remote that it was hardly per-
ceptible. By the time this book appears we shall be able to see
what has happened to them. I knew English people who carried
the banner of humanity about with them but seemed unmoved
by the lot of these non-Jewish children, who were so much more
numerous and no less deserving than the Jewish ones. Their
active compassion seemed only capable of being awakened for
Jews.

With the thought of that two-weeks-old baby in my mind, I
found it incomprehensible. I could explain it only by hypocrisy
or by muddle-headedness beyond cure.

For my part, knowing how these things are done, I was glad
that the Sunday Express on December nth exposed 'the myth of
the branded Jewish baby refugee9. This 'extraordinary story that
a Jewish child refugee from Germany had arrived with the swastika
branded on its back', said the paper, 'was being whispered from
one end of Britain to the other9. By diligent inquiry, by question-
ing hundreds of people, the Sunday Express was able 'after a fort-
night of searching investigation to assure the many thousands of
people who have l^een horrified by this story that there is no vestige
of truth in it whatever.'

I know* Next time you read a story of that kind, think of the
little girl from nowhere, and be frugal with your credulity.

POSTSCRIPT

I am glad to add, as this book is about to appear, that the
German^ non-Jewish refugees in* Gzecho-Slovakia, thanks to the
untiring efforts of a few people who knew the facts of their
appalling plight and to an arrangement which the British
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